(+87); 
(t) Plauge Her amidſt the Deeps, your wondrigg * 
« Shall ſoon behold Her with new Beauties riſe : 
Her Rag, e once rouz'd, let Conqu'rors meet, 
eln all their Might o'erpow'r'd, they yield. 
To Her the Honours of the Field, 
Lid proſtrate at her Feet. 


() . Proud Meſſengers no more to Rome ſhall tell! 
Ho her Chief fought, or how the Exgliſb fell, 
** Of Battles won, or conquer'd Towns! © © 
„ Fall, fall at once —— our fav'rite Race 
*+« Muſt ro the Line of George give Place,” 
% 'And think no more of Crowns! - 


No, no, ambitious Gaul, no Hopes remain 

For Vaſſals o'er th' Imperial iſle to reign;  __ 
To Rights, abhorr'd by Tyrants, born. 
Britons determin'd to be free, 
On ev'ry Idol form'd by Thee al 
Will look with generous — 5 


(2) Joon ſhall che Chief, to curb thy Pride prepar 'd, 
Reſume the Sword, like great Achilles, fear d, 
He, whom Celeſtial Pow'rs defend a ee 
© Whoſe Cares, which Senſe refin'd diſplay, 
Through Straits of War which clear * Way, 
Sure Woes to * et 1 704 # 
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(t) 5 e eee 3 evenit : 657 ROT w 
- Laudere, multa proruet integrum 
Cum laude victoremi — 
(u) Carthagini jam non ego nuntios 
Mittam ſuperbos ; occidit, occidit i 
Spes omnis & fortuna — irn 
Nominis ——— Fa om 
(w ) Nil Claudie non efficient mana; 
as & benigno numine Jupiter 
Defendit & cure ſagaces N 
ä Per acuta belhi, 4 
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HAT Clamour's here about a Dame, 

Who, for her Pleaſure, barters Fame 
As if twere ſtrange or new, 

That Ladies ſhou' d themſelves diſgrace, 

Or one of the Milgſian Rae bar. 

A Widow ſhou'd purſue. 


\ | B II. She's 
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She's better, fore: than SA; 
Who, while a Pucheſs, play'd the Where, 

| As all the World has heard: : 
Wiſer than Lady Nr. too, 1191Db/ ; | 
Whoſe fooliſh Match made ſuch a Do, 
2, 7» > Andyruig'd her and B-rd. | 


# > — 5 4 YWolh +. 
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Vet She is gay as Lady 7 Me, \ \f# 
"Who, ſhould She liſt her am'rous. Tian, 
Might fairly man a Fleet; 
Sprightly as Or fEd's Counteſs, ſhe,” 


| And more than both, diſcreet. 
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* IV. For 


IV. 


For She had Patience firſt to * . 
Before She took the Man to Bed; 
And can you ſay that's bad! > 
Like. Diomede's, your Arrows rovez 1 
* him you wound the Queen of Love, 
And may like him run mad. 


VI 


There was, Sir Knight, there was a Time, 
If You invok/d your Muſe for Rhyme, „T 
That all the World ſtood gazing ; : 
| Your vo us then of Folks that fold -- 
Themſelves and Country too for Gold, 

Or ſomething. as amazing: 


VI. How 


| How Sd, in Senſe, in Perſon queer, 

| Jump'd: from a Patriot to a peer, 
No Mortal yet knows why ; 
How Psi 'truck'd the faireſt-Fame 
For a 1 Honourable Name mir 9. 


Io call his Vixen by. 


VII. 


How C-p-t-» now, when l. ple fell, 

*T was you, and only you could tell, 
And all the Scene diſclos d: 

How Nine and R-ſh--t, B--th--ft, , 

Were curs d and ſtigmatiz d by Power, 


And rais'd, to be expos d. 


VIII. To 


— 
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VIII. 
To Heights like theſe your Muſe ſhou'd fly, 
To others leave the middle. Sky, 
1:13 401: What Wings are weak and flaggy 3 
| Leaye theſe to be young es 
Who takes your Leavings, '//--ff=-g-ton, 
And tunes his Odes to Peggy. 
WES 
. 


For you, who know the Sex ſo well, 


 ” Muſt own that Women moſt excell 


When ruling, or when ruld 
White young, they others lead aſtray, 
When old, they every Call obey, 
Still fooling; or befool'd. 


© Skins 


